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making his soul, and forcing the world to conform to the 1658 heavenly will. Oliver had Jong tlioughts of a little ease at last,, of an old age like a Lapland night, when he could return to a simple life of family joys and country peace.1 But he resolutely put them aside, for he knew that; ho had, entered upon a war in which there was no discharge, and that ease was not for him on this side the grave. He must he content with an occasional vision, such as the shepherds of the Delectable Mountains gave to *lhe pilgrims from the high hill called Clear. " Our rest wo expect elsewhere ; that will be durable."

* Thin longing for rent; was shared by many in that ago. Of. Sir Francis RuHMoll to Henry Oomwoll: " When you arc weary of this world clo but send to me and we will turn monkn together, for I protons I do hope for nothing more than a retirement; the very thought of mieh n kind of life puts off all my melan-eholy. Sir John Roynoldn will bear UH company, I tmpposo, for he talks to me of tmch a kind of thing." Latiti. MMfi., 821.